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THE QUEEN OF THE GNOMES.

BY ALAN DALE.

Nobody weuld ever have imagined that Pegny
foamington had s will of her own, or that she
was anyihing but a charming little atom of the
fominine fioteam snd jeteam oash by tha re-
leniloss ses of clroumstances upom the bar.
ren shore of oxistence. Hermouth was frres-
olute, her syes anything but determined-
Jooking, yod In Peggy's osss appsarances
were dscidedly deceptive. Bhe had an mn-
deniable will of her own, lnekily for her and for
the guernlous old mother dependentupon her

. P tumulén
oor life had been one nus
nfnnlor::amnu har father disd. Ho had left
his wife snd daughiter penniloss; and even that
was not the full extent of their discomfort,
Mrs. Lesmington felt that she had aprearances
—4he bane of existence—to keep upi in faot, she
was perfectly willing to live in threadbare un.
eaxiness, If she could only rucosed in convinelng
the world that ahe was basking in the compara-
tive sun of luxury. Pegey would have preferred
s 1ittle more of the sun for herself and a little
Jeas for the unsympathesio outsiders, who cared
not & psnny whether ahe lved or died. Bud ehe

suocoumbed obedlsntly to the maternal Idea.

Poggy had sewed Industrionsly night and day
for a large wholesals lh;p r‘dh:l; l:ld'::r:::':
miserable vittance, yot affo r
of keeping from the door the wolf—that serrible
black master—the orusl extorter of so much
blood-money. Mra. Leamington saw her little
fist ever bright and pretty; she abe many s lnx.
ury that Pegay pathetioally pretended ahe heor-
salf didn't liks, ihere not being enough to *' ge
round.” Her Mfs wasss free from oare as sa
unselfish little dsnghter could make it

Then, there was Jack—Jack Ruffington. Binos
b had coms into Peggy's life things had been
muoh more endurable. He had med the little
Iady st the houss of one of her old school friends,
and Peggy' flaxen locks and asurs syes had
charmed the suscnptible young man, He didn’
think he was susceptible, however., Noman does,
Pegey. with as much dignity sa nihetesn Bam-
mars eonld command, had asked him to call and
o8 MIATOINA.

**T am smre you would 1fke her, " she sald, of-
tor she had med Mr. Ruffington several times st
this scecommodating frisnd’'s bouse. Then she
added, wickedly, **You can come and see her
oftan, yon know—when I'm out.”

Pogey did have many opportunities to indulge
{n those 1ittle harmless coquetries so nocedsary
to msny women., Btern realitles olaimed her
almost entirely, The butterfly beautics of life
seemed to have flitted past ber. Oold, splld
facts remained. Try sud be coquettish, young
women, in the presence of these facts, if yon
can. Jeck Rufiington oalled at M, Leaming-
fon's modest apartments, He oalled onos relno-
tantly; then sgain, with less timidity; finally he
spent his almost every evening thers, and
acemed to enjoy it, too, Thers lanouse beating
about the bush and pretending that It was Mra.
Leamington's brillisnt conversation that en-
chanted him. That wonld be abaurd for two
r 5. First, becanse the poor old lady when
sho spoke at all she talked of pothing but the
botter days she had once known, and, second,
becanure sha waa gensrally impolite enough %o
alosp long before Mr. Ruffiington took his depar-

fare. Pexgy wes the sttraction, Bhe Ustened
$0 all Jack's stories, sympathized with his plans
for the future, and while ahe plied her needls
and sMtched away for dear life and the dear life
of her mother, gave him the banafit of har girliah
advios. Those Wers dslightful evenings. The
stuffy hittle fat was & far-extending paradics;
the droamy liitle clock s cruel, inconsiderate
time-alayer.

Then the night came when Jack asked Pogay
1o be his wifa,and alie in her anthusisam ntterly
ruined a dainty lace ruffla that she had been
manipulating.

**You must walt for ma, Poggy.” he mald,
looking at her blushing-coy faoa. ‘' The gov-
ernor has promised to ralse mo as soon as aver
1 step into Bmith's pince, and then, Peggy—
wa'll have & flad larger than this, and your
motber shall live With ve—and—and—oh,
Pogny, ahall wa not be hanpy1”

Pogay actually shed tears of joy aa she lookad
upon Lhe glowlng pioture painted by the antiocl-
pative imagination of Mr. Ruffington. Might
he exact a lover's privilege and teke a kisnt
Pegey orimsonsd at ths question, brt neverthe-
losn hald up her face at & very kissabla distance,
and Mr.Jack made not the leart caremony. Two
dayn laser an unpretentions liitle engagement
ring enotroled Miss Leamington's pretty finger.

The girl sat thinking of all these ploasant mo-
ments one cold, dark afternoon when the days
had alipped away from Auntumn and ware speed-
Ing winterward as rapidly ss possible, Bince
her engagement nothing but {1l luck seamed to
bave fallen to her lok The very next day she
had recaived a lotder from her smployers At the
large wholesals shop that had kept her supplied
with work. Business was very bad, said the
letter, and arders had been given to rednce ex-
penses. Perhaps at some future time the ser
vioes of Miss Leamington might be needed, but
at present—

1t waa hard, very bard. Poggy folt completaly
daxod. Whas oonld she dot Bhe could not re-
main more than a fortnight withont work. Ir
#he did, the small hoard of savings that ahes
keopt as an emergency fund would be exhansted.

Bhe trotted patiently dowmtown and vieited
each of the big stores, determined to obtain
work by some means. But the polite answer she
roosived on all sides rendered argument fmpos-
sible. Bhe had thought of makine some sort of
desperate appeal to these frigid auloorats. But
onos in their presance and she found it imposai-
sible. Ressoning was oul of the question.

** Loave your address™ was the only balm val-
unteered, and what balm that s to the work-
seokert

On ner way home from this dlaconraging
quast, her eyes werealtraoted by a glaring post-
er, fittully lighted by a neighboring lamp. In
big blus lettars the anmounocement was made
that a glittering spectacle would shortly be pre-
sented at Niblo's Garden, with ** bovies of bean-
ful girls and hundreds of stalwart men.” A sud-
den inspiration oame o Peggy. Bhe had boen
to the thoatre but twice in her life and know
very little abous it, but she had seen girls muoh
uglier than she was joining In stage crowds and
playing small, unimportant paris. If only she
oould get s chanoe in oma of the '*beviea of
beautiful girin " It would pay her betier than
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the sewing and 1t would be a ploasany changs,
Without giving hersalf time for reflection she
went thers and then to the stage door of the bl
theatre and asked to see the manager of the
eompany that waa to give the production,

He onme 40 her and she did not faint whon he
appearsd. On the contrary, rha was very mnch
on the alert and answered all questions with s
wollfensanrance that evidontly plessed the geu-
tleman who put them.

Ne apparently liked her appearancs, and he
smiled with a sort of gratitude when she said
the conldny aot, and wasn't at all ncoomplinhed,
beoanse managers very rarcly mest that kind of
person, Avplieants for poeitions on the stnge
are nearly always tlio groatent people on esrth—
in thelr own eatimation,

**I will mive you achanos, younm lady.” he
sald at last, **and will ¢ast von for m amall part
called the Queon of the Ginomes. You Liave but
& fow lines to spenk. and hiave finlahed at the
end of the vecond act, wheén yon ean go home to
your mother.”

For Peguy had told this kindly-looking mana-
ger eversthing. #le was delighted st her luck
and went home *‘onair.” 1t was not tl Inter,
whon her mother had fallen axiecp over her knits
ting, that Fegiry bogan to feel n Hittle doubtful.
Bhe would not ddare to toll AMes, Leaminzton
what sho wan going todo, Tho old ludy lisd &
patlect borror of thestrer, and, after all, Pogny

reflocted, 1t wonld not be necessary to divilie
her seoret. Blie could look for work in the shops
overy day, aud then wien she founid it #he conid

resign from her queenship of the gnomes, It
wini absolutely neceseary that whe enan monsy.
Etarvation stared them in the face withiout it

Ard Jack—no, ahe could nob tell Jack. Mr.
Rufington wonld eertainiy not care to imagine
that his afanced wife was every evening a
qneen of the gnomen for the beneft of & eritioal
publia, Poor Pepzgy! Sherebellod at the {den
of deception, It is easy to be frank and straight-
forward wlhen there in no reason why yon eliould
be otherwine, Qe thing she remembered with
Joy. Jnck was obliged to work every night now,
He wonld not tilse ber, They could spend their
Sundays together just the same as evor, Bo
Peggy went to rohearsal, and was prononnoed
entiroly competent. The work was vory dis.
tastefnul to her; the people with whom she came
in eontact diugunted her. But she nakocinted
with tiem as littlo as possible, and was careful
to avold giving offenss, Thore fs m groat doal
of nonsense tallied abont contamination. Fut
& man or woman truly refined is in no danger of
being coutaminated, no matier what the sur-
roundings.

Poggy's trials began during the fired week.
The King of tho Guomen persisted in pernecut-
ing her with attentions. He was & very ohjee-
tionable cronture, and she tried hard to let him
st that she thought so, Blho longed to confide
in Jaok—dear, old Jack, but thore she was with-
out a sonl in the world to whom she could tall
her troubles. In her principal soene with the
King of the Onomensho had to tear from his face
a black veil which he wore, and manifest aston-
Ishment at bis fentares which she was supposed
never to have neen befors, having married him
by some weird rite. The Elng alwayws seived
this opportunity to emile swostly, aud to preas
her hand an aflectionately as possiblo.

One night as pho reached her home, nhe was
golug to her room, tired and dirconrnsted, when,
standing in the parlor, with an angry pallor on
his face, she raw Jack. In an agony of appre-
hension rhe tried to mentally formniate some
excnsos for her abrence bofore abe went to him,
but he gave lisr no tims. He rushed to meet
ber and drew her into the room.

**Pegiy, " ho said, his eyes big with reproach,
**you out alone at this time of night! Where
bhave you been 1™ .

Peggy wan pilents.  Her load of woe veomed
really greater than she could bear.

** I makedd your mother,” Jack went on, look.

- ——— — -

ing into her tear-dtmmed ayes, ‘' and she toM
me that you were ont avery night now, working.
Is that frne 1"

ok "—Peggy mulped down s big sob—
**how do you think we shonld lHva (f T dldn™
workt Do yon supposs we have an {nooms or-
or—that {t—it rains money 1"

**No dear,” he sald, tenderly stroking the
smooth Hitls head, and the light of despeat com-
passion In his eyes—which she couldn's see
**1 kpow you go to work, bnt 1 do not beliave
that you still do the sewing aa your mother
thinks, Am Irightt”

Poggy moved away from him, indiguant

“* I refors to anewer,™ she declared. **Yem
have no right to question me. I am old enongh
to do as I think beatg When 1 am your wife you
ean command me, butuntll then—no. ™

** Won't you truad me, Pexgy t"—very daifi
dently.

** 1 eannob—just vel.”

Peggr eried bittorly when Jack hadl gons. Of
cotree, be had the right to question her, bud she
reventod his interference. Then ahe was afraid
of his anger when he learned what she was
dolng. Put men wers »o inconslderats, she
thonght. They would sooner hear of & woman
sineving than workiug for her livelihood. If
Vogey had applisd to Jack ha might have holped
hor, bt the independent lttls Indy wonld have
ent ont her tongue rather than apply %o the
yonng man,

The idesof work next night sfokenad har. Bhae
went 1o the theatre depressed and (1L Queen of
the Gnomes! How utterly silly the term queen
nounded applied to harself. Blis felt she was
the mont [oferlor gnome in the gathering.
Then the thought of meeting the King face
fo fuoe again! How horrible 18 was! Waa life
always to be asdark and nnpleasant ss it peemed
just nowt Tegey donned her bisck goblin ad-
tire with the strongest inclination ahs had ever
felt to toar it bo pleces, Bhe was thankful thad
#he had not been ealled upon to be one of the
rmiling, rediant fairiss. Blie could net have
nniled upon this oocasion.

The ourtain rose upon the dark, subterransan
eavern where the guomes plrouetted and
whirled. Foggy went through her evolutions
In s dream. Bhe was tlhinking of Jack all the
time, If only she had told him what she was
doing! Bhe wonld have fell more at her suse, nd
any rate, This welght on the eousclence was
killing hor. Bhe wonld tell him to-morrow.
Further concealment was utterly impossible.

Blie felt better after ahie had come to this de-
termination and nerved lierself for her work In
the second set, when she had 10 mest the King
of the Gnomen. Bhe had not seen him bebind
tho scones at all to-night. Usually he wasa
most determined lounger, although he was not
obliged to appear until tha second sot.

Ah!l There o wan, As she saw him approsch
ing she tunrned away in an irrepressible eostasy
of repulvion, He did not attempt Lo come noar
her, strange to nay. He stood st one wing while
plie waited st the other. A feeling of gratitude
took ponsension of her, Perhaps he Intended to
ceane his persecution after all,

Five minntes Iater and she was npon the stage,
and the thme for the unvelling of the King had
arvived. Poggy trembled at the {dea of again
sifforing this wretoh's brutal smile, of feeling
hiin bated arma around her waiat, Well, ahe re-
fleoted, It conld not be holped. Bhes must be
patient, After this woek she would submit to

«wuch indignity no longer.

With an effort ahe tore from his head the vell,
and then recolled without looking into his faoce.
The dreaded moment was al hand., His arm
was around her waisl, Ho was unnooessarily
closs, It was horrible. It was-—

In o frenay of wrath she looked nup, words of
burning indignation on bher lipa. They were
never nttored. The color fled from her chesks;
her eyes were roundad with a vast suprise; her
brenth came and went most alarmingly; nhe

would have fallen but that the King beld her
firmly and masterfully in hin arma,

And in this King ahe recognized hor own Jaok
Ruffington.
. . . - - - L

“How d4id yon manage 1%, Jack 1™ asked
Pegsy. sxcitedly, na they were in the strect, on
thelr way home. »

Jaak laughed. **Dearest girl, ™ he sald, ' did
you lmagine that you conld have done any.
thing for any length of time withont my know.
ing it A week ago I oalled at yonr house and
found yon out. I made your mother promine
notto tell you of my vinih Next night I dis-
sovered what you were dolng—no matter how,
Last night 1 gave you an opporiunity to contlde
in me. No, you were too self-willed. Bo I
puxzled the thing over, and finally decided
upon this scheme. 1kuew the stage manager of
the sompany,and also the manseer. 1t appears
that ths fallow who has played the King of the
Onowen laft snddenly after last night's parform-
snos, They have sngaged somebody for Mon.
day, I persunded them 1o let me go on
to-night. "

'Ok, Jaok!” exclaimed Peggy. Bhe conldaay
nothing more,

' Wall, Mise Leamington,

** Will you ever forgive me, Jaok, for my de-
veption. I am very awfnl, I know; but, bub-
oh! I had todoitt”

My, RuMugton put his hand into his poeked,
and pulled ottt an envelope. From this he ex.
tracted somothing that looked like & chock, and
presentod it to Pegyr.

** Tlat," he said, ** In & receipt for ome month's
rent in advance of & lovely little fiat in Harlem,
beglaning from the 1st of next month. I've
boeen * ralvod,’ Pogry, and—and "—

**What, Jack, deart’ ssked Feggy, lomo-
eenily.

** Can't you guess 1"—bashfully.

" Ton've been "raised’ you tell me, and you
thow me the receipt for the rentofmflat. I
FUDPOSS You are going to live there. That is {t,
{am'd ity Jack 1" (All this with the most bewil.
dering unconsctiousness. )

**TYeos, I'm golng to lve there, Peggy,” sald
Jaok, ** with you as my wife, If you wilL"”

Then, although they wers In the street, he
mave her s tender, unmistakable kins—a mont
disgracefnl proeeeding—and she, & willing no-
somplios, ralsed not the least objection. Luok-
{1y 1d wan very dark and the nelghborhood waa
desertied,

**You haven®t miven me my answer,” sald
Jack at Iank,

** Well,” declared Miss Leamington, ** as you
have secured thé flat and pald the rent in ad-
advance, [ don't really see why you can't take
my snswor for granted. But for the sake of
formality, Jaock, I will aay yor. I ahould not
like your plans to be spoed by such a krifle as—
oo & wife" Avax Davs

Net Vory Fiattering.
1 From iAs Detroll Froa Pross. )
**Mighty fine woman 1 saw you lifting your
hat to back there, old boy,”
**Yes, rathor.”
**Bome maah of yours ™

(L] L
» 8ouldn" tntroduos & fellow, shr
.. % if you'll come up to the house some
evening."”
::zhﬂ Jour wifs t*
L.
LU wi Isappossd 1§ waa your cook.
Cause af the Complaint,
[From Judgs. |
** When a man gets more than he thought he
was getting In & horse trade he ought not to
klok, h?ll lu;" .
)
l.mfni oo gp by “'udp.nl from me last
and now ha is furl )
ou don’t moan to -::‘iu got more than he

uc:'hi only two spavine, *

T THE FACT THAT

SKETCHES OF NEW YORK LIFE

PEN PICTURES DRAWN BY EVENING WORLD
REFORTERS,

Yem Can Pay for Your Funaral New Bafore
Yeu Are Dend.

A movel idea In the way of paying one's
funeral expensss has been Introduced by a
company receiitly organized for the purposs
of furnishing oheap funerals,

The mew moethod consists of paying for
your funeral in advanca. Thos & mun {a
enabled to decide just what kind of & funeral
he is going to bave, and he will also know
what it contn,

The trade in done mostly among the poorer
clasasa, and the average funeral, paid for in
advance, costs about 850,

According to the plan, & man can make
smull payments, of 85 per month, until the
full amonnt 1 paid,

And then, if he is taken sick, he oan die
hnp{-_v i the kuowledge that hls taking off
isn't going to pinch tho pocketbook of any
of hin friends,

1f, howsver, he should happen to die
belora the full amount is paid, his nearest
relative hus to give a bond, or guarantes that
the full mmount that the contract oalls for
will be puid.

If, after paying the fmll amount, the patron
nbonld live for many ye ths Company
would be away nhead tm” the deal, by resson

of the interest that wonld accumulate on the
original #50 investod.

Wemen nt an Auction Mals of Fawabrekera®
Unredeemed Pledges.

Im & dimly bghted, narrow store on the
east side a crowd of perhaps s hundred peo-
ple ware gathered. Fully five.sixths of them
ware womon, and they were squatted down
on the floor. Each one carried a large bas-
ket, snd many of them were half filled with
torn and wsolled clothing. A man stood np
on a platform wildly waving his bands and
ealling out for bids om the article which he
held in his hand,

It wns n pawnbroker's auction sals,

Articles were being nold for almbst nothing.
Wearing apparel that hnd cost heavy prices
when purchased new were sold for a mere
nothing. It was a common thing to hear
{fancy &ir‘w sold for 15, 20 and 30 cenits,

The anctionser didn't waste any time,
oither. When he offered an article {t [
bid, snd unless he received another bid im.
mer\n-tel_\' he knooked it down.

It only shows, " said a policeman, ** how
mueh poor people are able to borrow on &
thing, when yon ses such artioles sold fora
fow centa, "

Scenrn nt Fulten Ferry Fiah Market oo
Friday Merning,

A »oight that is often overlooked by visltors
to this city is the wholesals flah markel at
Fulton ferry.

The bost time to see 1t, according to what
the denlors eny, is early on Friday morning,
att on that dey the largest business of the
woek is trangacted, and from an early hour in
the morning until § or 10 o’clock the market
Ill]mul erowded,

‘sople of all olasses meet thers, The
Ealrnm are not confined to one class, but em.
race fishmongers from all seotion:

T'ha high.toned denler from the u:"lﬂocnﬂa
preciuots of Madison avenne rubs elbows
with tho go-n:fr«lalar ol Hester street, whose

shoved a

stook is hout in a broken puh.-c:h
Millions of pounds of fish go omt fgm

market annually, and there is m

excitement here on Friday morn
any other market in the country. ng

PAPER,

WORKMANSWY,

BOME MERRY DRIPPINGS OF FUN FRONJTHN
FUNNY MEN'S PENR

Famillar Dry.Goeds Sign,
[frem Sudgn, )

'* Examine our red brhh."

Tt Oure Wis FPoelings.

[From the Merehan! Traceller, )

Eansas Tramp-—-Mister, conld you doaliiilg =
something to sasint & poor man t 15
Biranger—You don't look sa though you wers

unable fo work. You ought h?nbie o
ynnr:ag ml m. :r{;m t-hindnq on . '
lﬂ::‘i:luru take's bath 8ed sy e sern o Boe :
ansas Tra theti Take i
Aln'v Tt oncugh To have o SriEk e sad's
Wen by & Celd Doch. &
[From the Eposh. i
First Boy—8o your unole (s not dead after all®y
Bscond Boy—No; he was supposod 1o hewe
died, and they coffined him in the baok parler foy

bs buried to-marrow, Grandps .
Shypiasd s e e
bal'ou“ﬂur o0 u?u't“t‘g Y to
sgain,

.

.
Twe Kinds of Accompaniment. )
[From the Filegenie Blatter, ] I'g
Policeman (to sireet musiclan)—Have you q X
permit to play on the streets 1 =
Itinerant Mosiolan—No, : U
Policeman (making him & orisonsr)—Then ase

Pany m g
) e e et s
Frem Tome, |

"I- '
First Tramp (waking up in & freight 1:
What Jay town s d y "
Beoond Tramp—I dunno—see de

4] on "R
b ) -MM. q d
—_— '
A Blush Abserber, .
[Prom the Detrelt Fres Pram,)
Housewife—Your impudencesmassamsa. X
fer by your nose that—

Tramp—Ah, madam, you do me great
Iudr%:t?l drink. My nose fs simply & biuah

A Mure Rign.

Making a Monkey of Wim.
From Puch, |
De Ruyter—Olars, you've siarted the fire
one of my MBS, | Pull I out—quiek|
His Sponse—Pull it out yourself. I won
mdarﬂl-um-nhhmwu




